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lies upon my own desk pleads for him,
and tells us that such men lived, and may
well have dreamed just such a dream, in
the mystic Middle Ages/' The malicious
Moore has questioned whether Yeats did
any more than allow the Cabala to lie
upon his desk, but when Moore doubted,
Yeats had not yet written A Vision. If
Moore read that, he no longer could have
doubted. The mind that could write A
Vision could read the Cabala, easily.

I have previously mentioned Yeats's
friendship with MacGregor Mathers; it
was he who introduced Yeats to the Her-
metic Students; it was he, the author of
The Kabbalah "Unveiled, I am sure, who
interested Yeats in the Cabala, a book
whose form Yeats certainly remembered
when, forty years later, he wrote A Vi-
sion. It was Mather who set the great
poet of our generation trying to excite a
cat by imagining a mouse in front of its
nose, but a man of genius must do some-
thing, I suppose, to rid himself of the
imaginative turbulence within him, and
who dares say where imagination ends
and magic begins. Many a thing that in